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‘©y¥E SHALL KNOW THE TRUTH, AND THE TRUTH SHALL MAKE YOU FREE.”’—JESUS CHRIST. 
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BE! vEQITS OF CONTEMPLATION. 
No employment of our mental faculties tends more 
to enlarge the sphere of moral enjoyment than when | 


LS PST SLL EEE DT SC EE DOT SE ! 


they are directed into the channels of religious con- | 


templation. 


The mind frequently becomes weary of its wan- 


derings through the labyrinths of secular concerns, 


and its energies paralyzed by an undue proportion | 


of the cares and business of life. 
The perplexing mazes of commercial and mercan- 


tile speculation awake anxieties and forbid the sweet | 


enjoyments of mental repose. At one moment the 
mind takes an ideal excursion across the billows of 


the broad Atlantic, in search of some favorite treas- 


ure, and again is hurried back to dwell on the busier 
scenes of domestick enterprise. 
ily, the vexations of a counting-house, the fluctua- 
tions of trade, the tricks of unprincipled knaves, and 


the torturing fears of misfortune in business, or una- | 
voidable losses by the failure of debtors, rob the | 


mind of its peace and render it the slave of turmoil 
and anxiety. 
on happier themes, of raising its contemplations to | 
sublimer objects, and of being delighted with pros- | 
pects of the highest moral and intellectual import- 
ance, 

_ Tocontemplate the adorable attributes of the great 
Divinity, as displayed in his works, and revealed in 
his word, invigorates the mind, and lifts the soul 
in lofty_abstraction above the grovelling senes'of am- 
bition and avarice. His power is displayed in all 
the magnificence of wisdom amidst the ample thea- 

tte of the heavens. Suns and systems, though innu- | 
merable, are all supported by his power, and govern- 

ed by his will. The department of creation to which | 
we are attached, teems with the wonderful exhibi- 
tions of omnipotence. Oceans and continents ; 
mountains and magestick rivers ; ample forests, wav- | 
ing in all the native beauty of wild luxuriance, and 
extensively cultivated plains, all teeming with life | 
ind loaded with plenty, denote the extensive prov-_ 


ince of Jehovah’s reign, and afford ocular demon. | 


stration to the intelligent mind, that their divine | 
original is a being of almighty power, impartial wis- 
dom, and unbounded goodness. 
Here the mind may range amidst a countless. vari- 
tty of pleasing and interesting objects, all calcula- 
to fix some lasting impressions upon the under- 
landing, of the perfections of Deity, and remind his 


The cares ofa fam- | 


But the mind is capable of dwelling | 


| depravity, if these astonishing displays of the thimlt- 
| able perfections of God, so constantly conducing to 
| the welfare of man, should fail to excite some grate- 
ful éfhotions of the heart, or to call forth some de- 
| vout expressions of thankfulness to the adorable Au- 
| thor of nature, the giver of innumerable mercies. 
| But when the mind turns from this pleasing varie- 
‘ty of the scenery of nature, to contemplate the un- 
| born riches of Jehovah’s love, in the gift of his Son, 
| for the salvation of a perishing world, when it takes 
cognizance of the infinite riches of his grace, and 
‘the amplitude of the means employed by unerring 
| wisdom to obliterate the impressions of guilt ; when 
it is aided and strengthened by the gospel of Christ 
'to anticipate a better inheritance, “an imheritance 
which is incorruptible and undefiled, and that fadeth 
not away,” reserved for us beyond the bounds of 
| mortality und woe, and beholds, in the faithful prom- 
ises of God, its higher destination to immortality and 
endless enjoyment ; the world loses most of its fas- 
cinating allurements, and the mind soars above the 
perplexing scenes and vanities of time, and dwells 
with unspeakable gratitude, wonder and delight, up- 
'on the transporting prospect of a betterand cnduring 
: substance. 
The nnd, exercised by such devout contempla- 
tions, is amply fortified against the numerous ills of 
life, enjoys the sweets of reconciliation under every 
providence, finds a theme of constant gratitude and 
rejoicing, meets the king of terrors with composure, 
'and exclaims, in the language of the sweet Psalmist 
| of Israel, “1 ee be satisfied, when I awake with 
| thy likeness 


FOR THE CURISTIAN TELESCOPE. 


SHORT SERMONS—No. 5. 
‘* Add to your faith virtue.” Ul. Pet. i. v. 

Religion was designed for the good of mankind, 
God does not ask our obedience to augment his fe- 
| iicity, but to increase our own. Religion, then, is val- 
uable only, as it makes us happy; and it makes us 
happy, only, as it makes us virtuous. Virtue then is 
| the end of religion. Here we are exhorted in the 

| text to “ add to our faith, virtue.” 
| We value the system of Universal benevolence, 
| _ because we think it is admirably calculated to make 
/men virtuous and good. We do not esteem that re- 
ligion which makes men hypocritical, self-righteous, 
and vindictive ; but that which makes them more 
|Open, candid and benevolent. We want not a 
gloomy religion on the one hand, nor a lacivious 
one on the other. But we esteem that religion 
which makes men serene and uniform ; benevolent 
one day as well as anotlicr ; as virtuous on Monday 
as on the day preceding. We contend for our sys- 
_ tem, because we think it is well calculated to do 








eatunes of their dependence upon the bounties of away party distinctions, and animosities, to make 


Nslove. And it would be unaccountable, indeed, 
and indicative of a most stubborn and deep-rooted ' 


men more benevolent and ee render sogicty 
more happy. ‘ 





We believe that our views will have a salutary 
effect upon the whole body of community ; by ren- 
dering the husband more provident and indulging, 
the wife more kind and amiable, the parent more 
tender and solicitous, the child more filial and obe- 
dient, the brother or sister more affectionate, and alf 
classes of society more true and faithful to each oth- 
er. Our system rejects a stoic indifference on the 
one hand, and a wild infatuation on the other. It 
is an enemy to that philosophy which suppresses 
the tender sensibilities, and it is no firiend to that 
principle of enthusiasm which converts every thing 
into a transport. The morality which we inculcate 
is a rational principle, which operates in a calm 
and deliberate manner. It tends to make men vir- 
tuous, but not enthusiastick, wise but not crafty, 
moderate but not dull, cool but not indjfferent. Iw 
fine, it tends te make men watchful ov@? their own 
conduct, benevolent to their fellow-creatures, and 
grateful to their God. Entertaining these views of 
the gospel, we are willing to contend for the “ faith 
once delivered to the saints.” C. Fi. 


FOR THE CARISTIAN TELESCOPE. 
REFLECTIONS FOR NEW-YEAR. 

A new year is about to commence its annual 
course ; and does not this produce in every reflect- 
ing mind many serious and important considerations ? 
it is a time which makes a deep impression upon 
those who have been called to pass through many 
trying scenes, who have had to@rink of the bitter 
cup of adversity and affliction. 

Does not the year that is closing cause us to look 
back upon our past lives, and inquire of every facul- 
ty that is within us, in what manner we have improv- 
ed or misimproyed the time our Heavenly Father has 
given us for the wisest and best of purposes? Let 
us make a pause upon the threshold of this new: 
year fora few moments of reflection. Is not this a 
time for serious reflections and a careful examination, 
of our hearts? Let us cast our eyes back upon the 
occurrences of the past, and examine our own con- 
duct. Here is room for a few important inquiries, 
Have we in every respect cheerfully obeyed the pre- 
cepts of our Divine Parent who is in H@aven ? Have 
we gratified any passions that ought not to be indul- 
ged ? Have no improper indulgences marked our. 
wanderings from the precepts. laid down by the Di- 
vine Redeemer ? Have we in any instance given way 
to anger, to malice, to envy, to revenge, to evib 
Speaking, to slander? > ‘Have yon deceived, defiaud- 
ed or injured any; of your neighbours or fellow-crea~ 
tures in their Name or in their property ? Have, 
you im every case fulfilled that. divine requisition, , 
** whatsoever you would that men should do,.to YOuy! 
de ye even so to them 2” Have you paid that rever. 
ence to God and his.divine requirements, which you 
ought to have done ’ Has the Sabbath begat devoted 
0 those purposes for which | it Was. designed, viz. the: 


worabip,of God, and. the sglemn.duties, of iow. 
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for man’s improvement in virtue and in piety licre, 
and the delightful anticipation of an immortal desti- 


tions in the affirmative, and your own consciences do 
not condemn you, “then have you confidence tow- 
ards God.” But in too many instances, I fear, we 
have greater reason to exclaim, “unclean, unclean, 
God be merciful to us, miserable offenders. We 


have left undone those things that we ought to have | 


done, and we have cone those things that we ought 
not to have done.”” How little reason have we for 
self-commendation ! how much cause for repentance 
and how much greater cause to put in action every 
faculty of our souls to live lives of obedience. Let 
us al! reflect how swiftly time is fleeting away, and 
that we are as swiftly passing away with it. Does 
not the close of the year and the commencement of 
a new one, under circumstances so auspicious, lead 
us to acknowledge our debt of gratitude to the 


bountiful Parent of the Universe, for all the blessings | 


that he has showered down upon us? Shall we be 
ungrateful ? shall we disgrace our intellectual na- 
ture ? shallgye refuse our thanksgiving to that Being 
who opendWPris hand and supplieth all our wants ? 


Let us for a moment consider how ficeting are all | 
the joys of life ; how momentary ! bow fluctuating ! | 


how uncertain! To-day, we are sailing upon a 
peaceful lake, we are enjoying the sunshine of pros- 
perity, the pleasures of social intercourse, the society 
of near and dear friends ; to-day, our feelings are 
mild and tranquil, the sun shines clear over our 
heads, our prospects are bright and flattering. The 
morrow arrives, how changed are all things here be- 
low ! the clouds of misfortune overshadow us : the 
tempests of adversity are beating upon our heads ; 
our comforts, our prosperity, our friends, are dis- 
persed like the wid ; and the whole scene of life is 
changed. In those habitations where, a few days 
since, the voice of health, of joy and of happiness.re- 
sounded, is now changed to that of sickness, of 
grief, and of dissolution. Hence our duty, our 
happiness, our interest, our all, depends upon keep- 
ing in view the promises of God through a Divine 
Redeemer, to look beyond the fleeting pleasures of 
time to those which are eternal, which are ever flow- 
ing from the presence of God. Let us be cheerful 
and resigned under the allotments ofa righteous Prov- 
idence, to look by faith to that better world where 
all the troubles and perplexities of this life will be 
brought to anend. May we endeavour to keep in 
view the Divine character of Christ, to walk as he 
walked, then will our days flow like a peaceful 
stream, our last days will be our best days, and we 
can exclaim with the pious Psalmist, “yea, though 
I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, | 
will fear no evil ; for thou art with me ; thy rod and 
thy staff they comfort me.” Let this new year 
which is now commencing its rounds, be dedicated 
to Him and his service. And may we in the first 
place have some just sense of the character of God : 
Let us never forget that all the Divine perfections 
are embraced in one word, “ love.”—** God is love.” 
Let us never misrepresent the God of love as too 
many do in thei gloomy, partial creeds: It is im- 
possible that they can be inspired by love, it is fear, 
a slavish fear, from motives of self-preservation. 


Who is so wanting in reverence to ‘God, as to believe 


| that, that God who is perfect in all his attributes, has 
ny beyond the grave ? If you can answer these ques- | 


made man for no other purpose than eternal misery ? 
Even man with all his imperfections, shudders at 
the thought ; and if man cannot bear such concep- 
tions of cruelty, how much more that God, who is 
good to all, and whose tender mercies are over all 
his works. Does uot every thing around us, the 
light, the air, the beautiful variety of the seasons, 
the heavens over our heads, the earth, and in™fine, 





| universal nature, serveas so many testimonials against 
| their gloomy, cruel creeds ? Do they not set bounds 
_ to the divine goodness, and pervert his attributes ? 
| Has not God pronounced the works of his hands all 
| good—and can we doubt it ? does not God love the 
creatures that he has made ’ Can we hesitate to be- 
lieve it ? If we do, we even doubt his very existence ! 
| To doubt his infinite goodness is giving up the chris- 
| tian system. Can God be good while he hates and 
takes delight in making his creatures miserable ? 

If an earthly parent loves his children and exerts 
every faculty to enhance their happiness and felicitv 
in proportion to his limited means ; how much more 
our heavenly Parent whose means are as ample as 
his goodness is universal. Who can say that God is 
a capricious, changing being, who is sporting him- 
self with the final destiny of man ? no one that loves 
his Creator or has any regard for the happiness of 
man. Let us never become ingrates, or despise the 
goodness of God, knowing “that it is his goodness 
that leads us to repentance.” Let the year that has 
passed, bring to our minds a recollection of past 
mercies, awaken every sense to praise the God of 
impartial goodness, the giver of life and all its ‘com- 
forts. Let our voices arise as a fragrant incense 
from grateful and contrite hearts to the Universal 
Parent of all, who has crowned the past year with 
his goodness, with an abundance of the fruits of the 
year both for man and beast. Although many of us 
during the past year have passed through many ad- 
verse scenes and misfortunes, let us not sink into 
despondency, but hope to the end, and trust in the 
God of salvation. Keep ever in mind his divine 
goodness, and what great things he has done for us. 
Rely not upon an arm of flesh, or upon yourselves 
for salvation, but let vour hopes be built upon that 
foundation, which is Christ, the chief Corner Stone. 
Having such a faith, you will be able to stand before 
all your enemies, to overcome all the melancholy 
catastrophies of life, and to rise with renewed vigour, 
for ** they who wait upon the Lord shall renew their 
strength ; they shall mount up on wings as eagles ; 
they shall run and not be weary; they shall walk 
and not faint.” May his holy providence ever de- 
fend us from dangers seen and unseen, and from 
all the calamities of this terrestrial scene ; and may 
the spirit of love and charity remain nd be an active 
principle in our hearts, to comfort us while in this 
vale of tears, and at length to guide us to the realms 
of everlasting triumph. 

Envy is almost the only vice which is practica- 
ble at all times, and in every place ; the ouly pass- 
ion which can never lie quiet for want of irritation ; 
its effects therefore, are every where discoverable 
and its attempts always to be dreaded. 
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ORDER OF SERVICES, 
At the Dedication of the Universalist Chapel, in 
Westminster-street, Providence, R. I. 
Thursday, Dec. 29th, 1825. 


I. 
if. 


Voluntary upon the Organ. 


Select Portions of Scripture, read by Rev. 
. Zelotes Fuller. 


lil. Introductory Prayer, by Rev. Robert L. Killam. 


IV. *HYMN. 8, 8,6 M. 
The mighty God, who rolls the sphengs, 
And storms, and fire, and hail prepares, 
And guides this vast machine— 
His pow’rful hand our life sustains, 
And scatters all our joys and pains, 
That fill this checker’d scene. 


His piercing eye at once surveys, 
Where thousand suns and systems blaze, 
And where the sparrow falls : 
While seraphs tune their harps on high, 
His ear attends the softest cry, 
When human mis’ry calls. 


Eternal God ! Who shall not fear, 

And trust, and love, with soul sincere, 
Thine awful glorious name ? 

While man, thy creature, swift decays, 

Time has no measure for thy days ; 
Thou ever art the same. 


V. Dedicatory Prayer, by Rev. Sebastian Streeter. 
VI. Dedication Anthem. Composed by Mr. O. Shaw. 


In sweet exalted strains 
The King of Glory praise, 
O’er heaven and eafth he reigns, 
Through everlasting days ; 
To earth he bends his throne, 
His throne of grace divine ; 
Wide is his bounty known, 
And wide his glories shine ; 
He with a nod the world controls, 
Sustains or sinks the distant poles. 
Fair salem still his chosen seat, 
Is with his smiles and presence blest. 
Thou King of glory come, 
And with thy favour crown 
This temple as thy dome, 
This people as thy own. 
Beneath this roof, O deign to show, 
How God can dwell with men below. 
Here may thine ears attend, 
Our interceding cries, 
And grateful praise ascend, 
All fragrant to the skies. 
Here may thy word melodious sound; 
And spread celestial joys around. 
Here may th’ attentive throng 
Imbibe thy truth and love, 
And converts join the song, 


* This Hymn, (425 of the collection used by the 
Society, ) was sung to close the service on the Sab 
bat evening before the First Chapel was destroyeeé 
by fire. 
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of seraphim above ; 
And willing crowds surround thy board, 
With sacred joy and sweet accord. 


Here may our unborn sons 
And daughters sound thy praise, 

And shine like polish’d stones, 
Through long succeeding days. 

Here Lord display thy saving pow’r, 
While temples stand and men adore. 


Vil. SERMON, by Rev. D. Pick ering. 
Vill. Concluding Prayer, by Rev. Stephen Cutler. 


IX. HYMN. C. M. Composed for the occasion, 
by Rev. D. Pickering. 
Supreme in pow’r, O God of grace ! 
Thy throne is fix’d on high ; 
Yet to thy waiting, supplant race, 


Art thou for ever nigh. 


Before thy mercy-seat we bend, 


Implore thy smiles divine, 


Wheregjustice, truth, and mercy blend, 
And in full radiance shine. 


Wilt thou, our Father, and our Fnend, 
Accept this souss of pray’R— 


And may thy Potent arm defend 
This Temple of thy care. 


fo Thee we Denrcate this Hovse, 
And our best off ’rings bring ; 

Here pay to Thee our selemn vows, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 


May love, and fear, and holy joy, 
In our devotions blend : 

flere may thy word our thoughts employ, 
And ev’ry heart amend. 


Long may these Temple-walls resound 
With thy most worthy praise ; 

And may each heart, O God, be found, 
A Temple of thy grace. 


X. Benediction, by Rev. David Pickering. 


REMARKS. 

Although the day was unpleasant, and the walking 
uncomfortable, by reason of the rain, yet the Chapel 
was much crowded. 

Notwithstanding hundreds were obliged to stand 
| during the whole time of service, yet an admirable 
| order, and commendable stillness were preserved 
throughout. , 

The patience and profound attention with which 
the audience listened to the publick performances, 
evinced the deep interest which they felt in the so- 
lemnities of the occasion; and at the same time 
; Serve as the best evidence that the labours of those 
. Who took part in the services were pleasing and ap- 
propriate. 

An excellent Choir of Singers, uniting their voices 
With a fine-toned Organ, touched by a Master’s hand,* 
Sve additional interest and pleasure to the assembly. 
_ The Chapel was again opened for publick service 
m the evening, and an impressive discourse delivered 
by Rev. Mr. Streeter, upon the fulness of the riches 
of divine grace. ' 
* Mr. O. Shaw. 








SELECTIONS. 








A pious minister in the town of —-being dismiss- 
ed from the care of his flock was afterwards at a 
town meeting chosen hog reeve, on which occsion he 
made the following facetious and cutting reply. 
‘ My frends, I came among you as the Shepherd of 
your souls, but since you have changed your char- 
acters, | must change mine, and take care of hogs.’ 


By suffering willingly what we cannot avoid, we 
secure ourselves from vain and immoderate disquiet ; 
we preserve for better purposes that strength which 
would be unprofitably wasted in wild efforts of des- 
peration, and maintain that circuraspection which 
may enable us to seize every support and improve 
every alleviation. This calmness will be more easi- 
ly obtained, as the attention is more powerfully 


withdrawn from the contemplation of unmingled, un- 
| abated evil, and diverted to those accidental benefits 


which prudence may confer on every state. 


God, in his divine mercy, says Sadi, the philoso- 
pher, introduced a certain vicious man into a society 
of religious people, whose manners were pure and 
holy.—Struck with their virtues, he began to imitate 
them, to shake off all his former habits : in a word, 
to be a model of justice, sobriety, patience, industry 
and benevolence. His good works were undenia- 
ble, but people imputed them to unworthy motives. 
They were always for judging of him by what he 


had been, not what he was. “Overwhelmed with sor- | 


row, he poured forth his tears into the bosom of an 
ancient Solitary, who was more wise and just, as 
well as more humane, than the rest. 

*©O, my son,” said the old man to him, “return 
thanks to the Almighty that thot art superiour to 
thy reputation. Happy he who can say, my enemies 
and my rivals stigmatize me for vices of which I am 
not guilty. lf thou art good, what matters it tothee 
that men persecute and even punish thee as being 
one of the wicked ? Hast thou not for thy comfort 
two unerring testimonies for thy actions, God and 
thy conscience ?” 


FROM THE RELIGIOUS INQUIRER. 
“ Soul-humbling doctrines of the Cross.” 

We hear a great deal said of late years about “ the 
soul-humbling doctrines of the cross.’’— And what is 
meant by these soul-humbling doctrines ? It is meant 
that those who believe ina certain set of dogmas, 
shall be exalted to the throne of God, “ not for any 
worth or worthiness in themselves, but of God’s 
distinguishing or electing grace ;” while those who 
do not believe in them, shall be sunk to the depths 
of interminable wo, for the same want of “ worth or 
worthiness,” and of God’s reprobating grace ! 

Soul-humbling doctrines these in good earnest ! 
Who would not imbibe the spirit of deepest humility, 
to believe himself a favourite of the Almighty, and, 
by this partiality, to be eternally set above his equals ? 
Soul-humbling doctrines! yes, and of the cross, 
to be inflated and puffed up with the idea of going 
to heaven, to spend the ages of eternity in unsullied 


bliss, while others, just as worthy and good, or rather | him in that victori 


just as worthless and bad, shall agonize in the billows 





_ directions for her funeral, particularly requ 
the 


of quenchless wrath !, When you see aman engross- 
ing all the privileges of christianity, and setting at 
naught, and trampling under his feet. ail who do. not 
bow to the sceptre of his assumed authority; when 
you see a man scouting, and scoffing, and spurning 
every idea of equality in the distribution of divine 
favour, then yousee one who has embraced what 

are called “the soul-humbling doctrines of the 

cross.”—Let the devotees of these “ soul-humbling 


doctrines” obtain all the temporal authority after 


which they aspire, and you shali see as many victims 


of persecution, fire and faggot, as ever drenched the 
earth with their blood during the reign of soul-hum- 
bling Popery ! J. BROOKS. 


“WHAT IS TRUTH.” 


The value and importance of the christian religion 
may be realized in every station of life in which we 


may be placed. But the hour of death is the pecul- 


iar time in which its excellency is most sensibly ex- 
perienced. At that solemn time, when all earthly 
hopes are fast vanishing away, when every prospect 
of future happiness under the sun sass. tales us like 
visions of night, when the dark shades of death are 
about to hide in their sable folds ail which is known, 
familiar and beloved, then how consoling is that 
glorious hope bearing us on its swift tewering pin- 
ions beyond this melancholy vale of deceptive mor- 
tality to a land of glory and unfading joys. 

I have not been acquainted with a more striking 
instance of that glorying over mortality, which a firm 
| faith in Jesus Christ only gives, than in the ‘closing 
days of a relative whose lamented but triump:unt 
death I witnessed. 

Mariam had approached to her nineteenth year, 
when a lingering disease began its work of destruc- 
tion upen her. Previous to this no threatning cloud 
had ever obscured the flattering prospect of future 
prosperity. From all the expectations of worldly 
happiness she was cut off, by a slow but fatal illness ; 
yet the principles of religion in which she had been 
instructed from childhood, and which she had expe- 
rienced in more mature years, withdrew not its sol- 
ace nor the glory it revealed, while every thing else 
was steadily receding from her view; but while 
approaching death was fast extinguishing the tran- 
sient glory of earthly things, a sure and steadfast hope, 
_ if possible, increased in firmness and shed a more en- 
| larged brilliancy on her mind. Her faith inthe res- 
toration of all things was firm and unwavering. It 
appeared the subject of the most joyous meditation 
and the most happy theme of conversation. As she 
looked forward to the pleasures of heaven with de- 
lightful expectancy, the prospect that a redeemed 
world would finally mix in its sublime praises, in- 
creased the pleasure of her anticipation, = 

When the hope of recovery was yielded to the 
fatality of her disease, she expressed the utmost calni- 
ness and resiguation, But as the time drew near 
that was to close her earthly pilgri she looked 
forward with eager desire to the time of her depart- 
ure. Death appeared less a king of terrors than 
an angel of deliverance from the bo of cotrupt- 
ion, and as a conductor into the glorious liberty ‘of 
the se -ofGod, A pe a previous to her death 
she prevailed on her friends to prepare her grave 
clothes, desiring they should be hung up in her sight, 
- eg upon them — a serene pleasure as 
though they pointed to that garment made white, 
washed clean in the blood of the Lamb. She gave 





preacher of the restoration to perform f she . 
services as a further testimonial that she died firm ii 
the faith she had professed. When death ceux 





hailed him as a friend, and while ‘she yielde 

her mortal life to his power, her mind gloried over 
s faith which for some weeks 
had almost yielded the joys of its realities to come. 
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A few days before her death, she dictated the fol- 
lowing Ictter to some distant relatives. 

“ Beloved cousins—I received your friendly letter 
and fecl a sensible gratitude for your regard to me 
and our family. Not being able to write myself, a 
friend writes for me ; and you must receive this as 


the last token of my friendship in this world. In | 


this I take my leave of you forever; and although I 
shall remember you to the last hour of my life, yet 
this is my dying hour to you, for you cannot hear 
from me again till you hearI em inthe tomb. You 
appear to have been ignorant of my situation—you 
write as though I amas I have been in former years ; 
but fam no more to this world but a fast decaying 
soourner to the land of spirits. 


It has been some months since a lingering con- | 


sumption began to wear away my health; for a few 
weeks I have been confined a pray to constant decay ; 
and afew more days will terminate my existence. 
This, dear friends, will be another witness to you 
of the uncertainty of all prospects below the sun. 
Our lives are shadows quick vanishing away. As 
the sun sets in the west, leaving the world in gloomy 


night, so in death; but as the solitude of night is | 


cheered from the prospect of marning soin death, 
we look forward with pleasure to a life of immortal- 
ity beyond the grave ; or as the blossoms of summer 
are shorn in autumn, so are we cut off by death. 
But as in autumn we look forward to the return- 
ing spring, so in death we look forward to a resurrec- 
tion of immortality ; and so true as the morning suc- 
ceeds the night, and ge returns after autumn, so 
true if we die we shall live again. Farewell, you 
will remember that I loved you—you will remember 
days of happiness in which you lived here. If you 
return our family will meet you with pleasure, but 
Ishall be bere no more. Farewell, you say you ex- 
pect to visit us next fall, but I shall not see you. 
Many things will bring me to your remembrance. 
You will remember the placesin which we have 
been together—you will remember these seasons 
of happiness ; then remember my attachment to you. 
This is the last time I signify my love, for soon to 
this world the voice of Mariam will be silent forever. 
I do not fear death, I am calm, I am reconciled— 
es I even desire to depart. Ido not fear death, I 
k beyond it. I believe with a firm established 
faith that not only myself but that all our fallen race 
will finally be saved from sin and death, and unite 
in the song of the glorified above. My faith is not 
wavering, so farewell, that you may be happy here, 
that you may have the presence of God when you 
die, and that you may ever behold his facein the 
eternal world, is the fervent and last prayer of your 
ever constant, affectionate and now dying cousin, 
M. M. 33 


FROM THE (N. Y.) TELESCOPE. 

Account of a celebrated French Preacher, in Paris, 
known by the name of Litile Father Andrew. 

The little doctor having to preach one day in the 
@hurch of his Convent, in order that no time should 
go unoccupied during the prayers, previous to the 
sermom, he was playing a game of cards in his room, 
with an inmate; but the bell ringing for him to mount 
the pulpit, just as they were in a warm debate about 
the hands they held, hesaid he could not just then stay 
to decide the matter, therefore tucked up both in the 
sleeve of his gown, for a fair discussion of the matter 
after sermon, The subject of his discourse was the 
general immorality of the times ; the too great indulge 
of dangerous passions and particularly of gaming, 
against which he inveighed with all the warmth and 
zeal he was master of, and both which he could to 
an amazing age. , But when carried away by the 
torrent of his lamation, on finding the people 
very attentive to him, he raised up his hands to 
heaven, to intercede for them—down from his sleeve 
that had been somehow loosened by the vehemence 
of his gesticulations, fell the two hands of cards, 
which incident made some people look with a pious 
concern. 








The little Doctor, while others burst into an im- 
moderate fit of laughter, stunned for a moment at co 
unexpected a disaster, in the midst of a sermon that 
had gone on so efficaciously, bethought him on a 
sudden of a stratagem. As he espied a young child 
not far from the pulpit, he beckoned to it, saying, 
**come hither, my dear, gather up those cards lying 
on the ground, and bring them to me,” 
young child did, He then asked the name of each 
card, which the young one actually told. He next 
questioned it about the catechism, of which the 
almost infant was entirely ignorant. Little Andrew 
dismissed the child, and looking around the audi- 
ence with an air of indignation, (secretly triumphing 


| in his heart at the same time, \ he cried aloud, “ wick- 


ed fathers and mothers, is not this a most scandalous 
and most flagrant proof of what I have advanced that 
in this abandoned, this impious age, nothing is 
thought of but gambling? Here is an almost infant 


: that, completely knows every card in the pack, is 


thoroughly learned in the devil’s book, yet is so 
absolutely ienorant of the book of its salvation ? 

What eariy sacrifices of your children, to the 
prince of darkness! Ye more than parricide parents! 
Ye betrayers of their precious souls to a miserable 
eternity! He kindled so fast, and fired upon the 
people so vehemently, that it alarmed their every 
faculty, and made them depart fully convinced that 
what was in itself an unlucky accident, had been a 
powerful premeditated scheme of the preacher, to 
rebuke their dissoluteness, and bring them to repen- 
tance. Some yeurs after, he divulged how the fact 
really happened. 


FROM THE EVANGELICAL RESTORATIONIST. 


SOCIAL WORSHIP 
Agreeable to the best impulse of our nature. 
BY MRS. BARBAULD. 


Sentiments of admiration, love and jov, swell the 
bosom with emotions which seek for fellowship and 
communication. ‘The flame indeed may be kindled 
by silent musing ; but when kindled it must infalli- 
bly spread. The devout heart penetrated with large 
and affecting views of the immensity of the works of 
God, the harmony of his laws and the extent of his 
beneficence, bursts into loud and vocal expressions 
of praise and adoration; and from a full and over- 
flowing sensibility, seeks to expand itself to the ut- 
most limits of creation. The mind is forcibly carri- 
ed out of itself, and embracing the whole circle of 
animated existence, calls on all above, around, be- 
low, to help to bear the burden of its gratitude. 
Joy is too brilliant a thing to be confined within our 
own bosoms; it burnishes all nature, and with its 
vivid coloring gives a kind of fyctitious life to ob- 
jects without sense or motion, There cannot be a 
mere striking proof of the tendency of these feel- 
ings, than the strong propensity we have to suppose 
auditors when there are none. When men are wan- 
ting, we address the animal creation; and rather 
than have none to partake of our feelings, we find 
sentiments in the music of birds, the hum of insec‘s, 
and the low of kine: nay, we call on rocks and 


| streams and forests to witness and share our emo- 


tions. Hence the royal shepherd, sojourning in 
caves and solitary wastes, callss on the hills to re- 
joice, and the floods to clap their hands; and the 
lonely poet, sojourning in the deep recesses of un- 
cultivated nature, finds a temple in every solemn 
grove, and swells his chorus of praise with the winds 
that bow the lofty cedars. And can he, who, not 
satisfied with the wide range of animated existence, 
calls for the sympatby of the inamumate creation, re- 


which the | 








— a 


fuse to worship with his fellow-men? Can he who 
bids “ Nature attend,” forget to “ join every living’ 


soul” in the universal hymn? Shall we suppose 


companions in the stillness of deserts, and shall we 
overlook them amongst friends and townsinen ? }; 
cannot bé! Social worship, for the devout heart, js | 


not more a duty than it is a real want. 


ExTRact. 


we atrive at hore. 


well. 
countenances are changed, and they are sent away 
from us. 
The ties that bind us to them are never too close to 


be parted, nor teo strong to he broken. ‘Tears are 


| never known to move the king of terrors, nor is it 


enough that we are compelled to surrender one or 
two or more of those we love ; for though the price 


_is so great, we buy no favour with it, and our hold 7 


upon those who remain is as slight as ever. 


“ When a few more friends‘have left, a few more 


hopes deceived, a few more changes have mocked us 


‘we shall be brought to thé grave, and shall remain | 


in the tomb, and the cold clods of the valley shall 
be sweet unto us, and every man shall follow us, as 
there are innumerable before us.” All power will 


have forsaken the strongest, and the loftiest will be | 


laid low, and every voice hushed, and every heart 


will have ceased its beating. Aud when we have | 
gone ourselves, evén our memories will not stay be- | 


hind us. A few of the more near and dear will bear 


our likeness in their bosoms, till they too have arti- | 


ved at the end of their pilgrimage, and entered the 
dark dwelling of forgetfulness. In the thougnts of 
others we shall live only till the last sound of the 
bell, which informs them of our departure, shal] 
cease to vibrate in their ears.” Greenwood 


(7 J. W. is received and will appear in our next, 


(FP We should be happy to hear from our old cor- | 


respondents, and solicit the favour of new ones. 
Oe EL a 


MARRIED, 

In this town, on Tuesday evening last, by Rev Mr. 
Crocker, Mr. Jeremiah Jackson Cole, to Miss Maly 
Ann Mitchell, of this town, 

In Pawtucket, on Thursday evening week, Mr 
a Jenks to Miss Fidelia E, Hawkins, all of that 
place. 

In Cumberland, by Rey. Mr. Cutler, Mr. Leprelet 
Smith, of Smithfield, to. Miss Mercy Lapham, of the 
former place. 


—_—— 








DIED, ’ 

In this town, on Monday evening last, after a Jong 
illness, Mrs. Elizabeth Corp, im the 95th year of her 
oe relict of the late Mr. John Corp, and daughtet 

the late Mr. Richard Waterman. She was the 
oldest perso idence, except one. 

On T . x last, Ann Frances, infant 
daught ater of Mr. Ibyn V. Dike. 

In Attleborough, . on Friday week, Mr. Jo 
seph A. Richards, in the 76th year of hisage. 

In Glocester, 17th inst. Mrs. Phebe Steere, wife of 
Mr. Whipple Steere, aged 25. 


nin 


“ While we thus walk among the ru. 
ins of the past, a sad feeling of insecurity comes over | 
us, and that feeling is by no means diminished when 
If we turn to our friends, we | 
can hardly speak to them befor they bid us fare. J 
We see them for a little while, and their | 


It matters not how near and dear they are, | 
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